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Once more we offer the great-
est Suit

known.

Bargaius ever
They are regular
$5 and $6 Knee Pants Suits,

in all the new fabrics, for

$3.95

It means a reduction
carload of Clothin
Clothing you cannot

10

m“mmw

39

I _ for $10, for only $6.38.

Boys’ an.d Childll'en’s Clothing

CLEARANCE

What do you think of
Men’s All-Woo!l Cassi-
mere Suits, cut in the
latest fashion,well made
and trimmed, garments
that sold readily in the
early part of the season

of prices, but we must reduce our stock.

g. and the right kind of Clothing, too. If
possibly afford to overlook this sale.* .- .,

buys Men'’s Genuine Tailor-Made Suits, trimmed
and made to perfection.

$15 Suits. Now you can buy them for $10.

What do
Men's All-Wool Suits,
made up in the most
stylish fabrics, perfect
ualities, fine workman-
ship and well trimmed,
Suits that were sold at
$12, now $7.50.. .. ..

SALKE

We have a
you need

They were our regular

you think of

,

&
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Put It On -ice\.,,

To do it properly you shounld have

A GURNEY REFRIGERATOR

Indianapolis Stove Company,

The only pateunted Ice Box on the market. See its
superior points before yom buy.

1273
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SOUTH MERIDIAN ST.

IS ——————

A CLEAR CONSCIENCE
" A SPOTLESS SHIRT

Are requisites of happiness. Without possessing the last-

mentioned, the first-mentioned is quite impossible.

Bearing

this in mind we have made our Surprise Special Sale No. 10

an offering of

White Shirts

Laundered, body of New York mill
muslin, with patent inserted sleeves,

44¢

reinforced back and front—in every

way a superior article—at .

The sale starts off Monday morning and ends when we
close our doors Saturday night. Meanwhile we still offer
those remarkably good ALL-WOOL Meu's Suits at $5, and
we display a great line of Men’s Pants at all prices.

100 dozen superior All-Wool Bike Hose, in all shades and
patterns—direct from the mill-—choice, S0 cents.
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Fifty styles of the finest and
best $6, $7 and $8 Suits ever
shown by any house in this

city for the small price of

e ——— e e e

HYMNS PROVOKE RAGE

THE SULTAN CONSIDERS MOODY AND
SANKEY’'S BOOK SEDITIOUS.

“Hold the ‘ert and “Onward Chris-
tian Soldiers™ Brought the Weapons
of the Turks on‘the Armenians,

One of the chief causes of the wholesale
massacre of the Armenians by the Turks
proves to have been an innocent little vol-
ume of Moody and Sankey hymns, It ap-
pears that in the seciusion of the Sultan's
Palace the sacred songs that are so famillar
to the church-going public of America were
pored over by the suspicious leader of the
faithful and his advisers until the convic-
tion became firmly established in their
minds that the hymns were nothing less
than the sentiments of a band of murderous
re¢bels. This interesting story is told by ghe
Rev. George H. Filian, once the Armenian
pastor of the Evangelical Church at Mar-
sovan, Asia Minor, Banished from the Sul-
tan's dominions for the crime of preach-
ing, Mr. Fillan came to this country and is
now an American citizen. He had previous-
ly been educated in America and had grad-
uated from the Chicago Theological Sem-
inary in 1882, He speaks English pgrfectly.

“You can judge of the state of mind of
Suiltan Abdul Hamid,” said Mr. Fillan to
the writer, “when I tell you that three
words from the Lord's Prayer chosen as a
text by a fellow-preacher of mine in Ar-
menia threw the Sublime Porte into a rage
and nearly cost the preacher his life. The
three words were ‘Thy kingdom come;
and the Turkish authorities construed this
to mean that the Armenians were extolling
the glories of some amti-Turkish ruler,
Word speedily reached the Sultan of the
preacher’s seditious utterances and he was
seized, heaviiy ironed and thrown into
prison. Here is a photograph of him taken
after his arrest.”

The picture was that of a stalwart, black-
bearded Armenian standing erect with heavy
chalins on his wrists. :

“The preacher’s life was in great peril,”
continued Mr. Filian, “but fortunately the
news of his arrest penetrated even that deaf
and dumb country to the outside world and
eventually reached the British Prime Min-
ister. Through the latter's intervention the
life of the culprit who had preached the
coming of the kingdom of Christ was spared
on condition that he left the country never
to return.

“One of the hymns that first attracted the
attention of the Turks to the supposed dan-
ger to be feared from the missionaries was
the famous old rallying song of the church:

“Onward, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to war

With the cross of Jesus
Golng on before;

wheén it is made in this country, but it is a
fact jhat after the versbs had been trans-
lated into the Turkish language they were
interpreted by -the Mohammedans to bea Jde-

Turks' resentment was intensified by the
fact that at the same meeting in which the
hymn was sung a minister unfortunately
preached a sermon from the text: “Put on
the whole armor of God, that Ye may be
able to stand against the wiles of the devil.”
Further on in the sameé sermon he referred

41 to the words that follow those of hiz text:

“For we wrestle not against flesh and hlood,
but against principalities, against powers,
against the rulers of darknessz of this world,
against spiritual wickedness in high places.”
From the perverted point of view of the
Sublime Porte these utterances seemed to be
incendiary, and Sultan Abdul Hamid's guilly
conscience speedily convinced him that he
must be the particular ruler of darkness
against whom the minister invelghed.
OF TOO LITERAL MIND.

“Another of the Sankey hymns that was
taken to be a deliberate throwing of the
Armenian gage of battle in the face of the
Turks was the famiilar old tune, “Only an
armor bearer, yet 1 may stand, walting to
follow at the king's command.” Still an-
other old-timer added to the trouble, *Hold
the Fort, for T Am Coming." This almost
provokes a smile when it {s sung in public
in this country, but in the uneasy state of
the Sultan and his people even this poor old
tyne was regarded as a note of defiance. The
Sultan could apparently imagine the holding
of no other forts than those filled with hos-
tile Armenians threatening the very founda-
tions of his throne with thelr weapons,

“PBut the words that probably did the most
to create the feeiing that the Christians
were dangerous revolutionists were those
contained Iin Revelations and running as
follows:

“And I looked, and behold a horse, and his
name that sat on him was death, and hell
followed after him. And power was given
them over the fourth of the earth to kill with
swosd and with hunger and with death and
with the beasts of the earth,

“And the kings of the earth, and the great
men, and the rich men, and the chief cap-
tains, and the mighty men, and every bond
man, and every free man hid themselves in
the tents and in the rocks and mountains,
and said to the mountains and the rocks,
‘Fall on us and hide us from the wrath of
him that sitteth on the throne.'

“Everything of a similar nature,” contin-
ued Mr. Fillian, “or anything in the Bible
which contained the least reference to arms
or battle was taken as & threat against the
gacred person and authority of the Bultan.
The Bible is full of these passages, and the
hymus used by the missionaries are founded
80 generally on the ldea of soldiers fighting
for a principle that there was no leophole
for escape when the obstinate Turks had
once made up their minds that an onslaught
on the empire of the Sultan was intended.

“There 1s no =uch thing as argument or
appeal In Turkey. When the Sultan de-
clares that certain steps shall be taken
there is but one thing to do—submit, and
consider yourself fortunate if banishment
and not death is the fate decreed. The
Jatest news that I have from Armenia is
that not one Christian church remains open
in the land. All are closed, Christianity is a
dead letter, and the missionaries need ex-
pect little mercy unless this country speed-
fly interferes In their behalf. What can
they hope for from ignorant fanatics who
slaughter people by thousands because they
sing ‘Hold the Fort’ and preach ‘Thy
Kingdom Come?

“It may sound strangely to American ears
that the Turks are In real fear of races
whom they formerly treated with contempt;
but it must be borne in mind that the
Turkish empire is ¢rumbling and that no
one knows better than Sultan Abdul Hamid
the weakness of his defenses. The Russo-
Turkish war was the beginning of the end
for the Turks, Prior to this they were a
fairly powerful people, and had no reason
to fear the tribes of Asia Minor, To-day
the Turks number less than eighteen mil-
lions and the Armenians outnumber them.
They know this, and in the fear of the loss
of their control . they go out to kill,
prompted by the man who sits in his palace
on the Bosphorus surrounded by guards
and officlals whom he distrusts, starting at
his own shadow, who even, on his way to
the mosque for prayers, rides at a full gal-
lop lest the buliet of an assassin shall find
his heart.”

A CASH SOLACE.

—_— -

The Bank Gave This While Disclaim-
ing Responsibility for Robbery.

London Standard.

The general expectation of a piquant trial
has been balked by Mrs. Langtry and the
Union Bank of London, who have decided to
gettie their dispute behind the back of the
publie. Instead of bandying charges and
counter-charges of negligence, they quletly
sat down and siruck a bargaln on the busi-
neas-like but uninteresting principle of “*spilt-
ting the difference.,” For delivering to some
unknown and unauthorized person the jew-
€¢ls which the plaintiff had intrusted to their
safe keeping, ihe defendants have agreed
to pay the sum of £10,000; but If the missing
property—valued at £35,000—is recovered 1o
the extent of £25,000, the money given as a
soiatium s to be refundead. The defendants
neither admit any neglect in practice nor
any ULabillty in law, and the only reason
why they consent to the above arranzement
is their sorrow for the loss experienced by
an esteemed customer. In point of mag-
nanimous professions they carry off the hon-
ors of the day, but the plaintif—iadies have
a way of looking to the main chance—takes
the solid cash. She was cynical enough
to avow, by the mcuth of counsel, that she
had no ambition to attach her name to a
“ieadinf cass," or to assist, at her own ex-
pense, in declding the contiruction of the
laws of her country. Outsiders, however,
may be pardoned for wishing that the bank
~—if thelr legal gosmon was s0 sirong as
they suggest—had taken a less exalted and
more technical view of their duty. Several
points of importance might have been set-
tled in the Queen's Bench division, and per-
haps have led to some pretly arguments in
the Couri: of Appeal and House of Lords.
The man who regularly sends the family
plate and jewelry to his bank when he goes
out of town would have been glad to learn
wnether the  custodians are gratuitous
bailees, and responsible only for gross and
wiilful negligence Or can he ard them
as ballees for hire, on the ground that hils
custom may be treated as legal considera-
tion for the convenitnce he receives? It
would be well for both parties to know how
they stand in the eye of the law. These
are the puraly legl.l aspects of the litigation
which has been broughti 10 an untimely end
by the unfortunate reasonableness of the
parties, But there were other poinis of in-
terest in the case. The ordinary woman—
and the ordinary man—cannot kelp feeling
a certain curiosity about a collection of jew-
elry, specimens of which the havq admired
with their own eyes from the stalls or the
upper boxes of a theater, and which in-
cludes single articles valued at £7,000 or
200, What has become of those giltterin
bracelets and that superb tiara of diamonds
We seem to be landed and left at the end
of the firsi chapter in a Gaboriau remance.
We should like to know that the story will
some day be continued,

What a “Geold-Bug” Really Is.

June Century. %

Has not this folly gone on long enough?
There are many signs {hat the turaing-point
has heen reached; that the people are realiz-
ing the fact that they have been deluded in
this matter. For the first time in many
years several of our State conventions have
not been afraid to say “gold standard” in

their pint!orm-, and to speak of ° . l_n-
stead of ‘“‘coin” or mone mere.y.
This shows an a ing of courage and

the time may soon come wien some of our

public men can hear themselves called

- :NI”IO “m
a a‘

insists that md.

have the best

FEDERATION OF CLUBS

AMERICA'S CLUB WOMEN FORMED A
MOST BRILLIANT GATHERING.

——

They Enjoyed Louisville's Fine Hos-
pitality and Themselves Excited
Admiration—=Various Netes.

White and gold are the club colors of the
Woman's Club of Louisville and the thiee
days of the third biennial convention eof
federal clubs entertained -at its hospitable
hands have been indeel golien dJdays of
mental acquisition, artistidally touched off
by the white, illuming light of pure enjoy-
ment. Out of Macauley's Theater at lunch
hour, on Wednesday, came trooping hun-
dreds of bright-faced, well-gowned women,
meeting, greeting, chattering as only women
can. A step aside from this delightful
babel, and yet in it, on the gray stone steps
of an old Southern church perched an old,
withered black woman, distinetly of that
passing type—the former sliave. Beneath her
worn old black straw hat, not an atom of
trimming on it, she eyed the crowd so ad-
miringly and astutely that I at once wanted
1l:er opinion—as an unbiased, nonclub mem-

er,

“Lots of women in town to-day, Auntie.”
“Sho'ly, sho'ly,” she answered, with unc-
tion; “looks llke de pick o' de worl' had
done drap down on dis place.”

In a street car a typewriter girl was heard
to say: “I'm just crazy about this club con-
vention, and have had my head out of the
window half the day looking at the nice
women going by; if I don't get to some of
their sessions I shall simply have a fit.”
From these two votes on the outskirts may
faintly be measured the club ®nthusiasm
which has reigned over Loulsville the past
week. In a sense, at least, *“‘the pick™ of
the women of the United States has been
in great and foroeful“convention; and in
an equally accurate sense they have been
royally entertained by "the pick of intellec-
tual Louisville."” From all sides, unsolicited,
have come compliments for the hostess—the
Woman's Club of Loulsville. For its finely
orgaunized plan of entertainment—the whole
expense of which is paid by the club purse—
this club will long be distinctive In the Na-
tiona! Federation. ’

As the first meeting on Southern soll, too,
this third federation convention is one of
note. Loulsville is Tocally unique; the South-
ern expression of the streets, the old parts
of the town, the tobacco warerooms, the
great streich of burdened levee, the immer-
turbable Ohlo, the three great bridges and
a billowing background of distant blue hilis
make a quaint, unusual mise en scene whion
club women f{rom the North, the far East

and the great West have commented upun |
| by Miss Emily Shieppel, with song llustra-
' tion, rounded a
! thought.

with much appreciation.
A GREAT DAY.
Opening day, Wednesday, was a greal day
at Maocauley's Theater; the ffage and box«-

were gay with flowers and palms—the par- |

quet and the dress circle were divided in«o
State sections by their respective blue «nd
silver satin banners on standards; girl us)=
era in white gowns, and tiny girl pag:ss in
gold and white, with mortar board
caps flitted everywhere ;club members In
gala dress—opening day being always best-
gown day—poured into the various credential
offices and .information bureaus, and finally
gurged, dDillowed and settled down ini> a
tranguil audience of expectant faces. On tho
plaform were the officers of the convention.
Mrs. Ellen M. Henrotin, of (hicago, in the
president’'s chair, gowned in white organd‘s
over primroisc-yellow siik, so lavishly 4z
in lace and ruffles that sne looked P& o
bride’s cake. Under the little bonnet ¢ . 1,

roges, however, was a strongly Intslicei
face, candid and yet keen blue eyes, and a
gracious, courteous and altogether 1actfa!
and discriminating smile. Grouped abowit her
‘were the vice president and secretarics and
directors of the organization, and at tu:
other tables were prominent women of the
Louisville clubs, 7

Kentucky hae long been noted for er gift
of bragging on herself, but, on certain oc-
casions just provocation to assist in this
bragging presents dtself., In Mrs. Patty B.
Semple, who delivered the address of wel-
come, the State has a daughier of whom
she may justly be proud. She is a slight
woman of piquant face and positive, yet in-
gratiating manner; her address was distine-
tive for its clear utterance in a well-trajned,
musical Scuthern wvolece, and was marked
by a fine mingling of the graces of literature
with the sterling qualities of logic and com-
mon sense. In the presentation of the Henry
Clay gavel to Mrs, Henrotin, Mrs. Semple
ended with a line from Theocritus: “Great
grace goes with a littie gift and all the of-
ferings of friends are preclous.” Another at-
tractive presence on the official platform
was Mra. C, P. Barnes, president of the
Loulsville Woman's Club, a woman whose
gracious manner and dgnity of bearing sug-
gested the siately dames of plantation man-
sions in the old South.

There were other women beside Kentack-
fans present, however, as the roll call of
delegates developed. As the women arose
in answer to their namesa an interesting
life-study was presented. In all these scven
hundred women there were really only two
varieties—the woman-coaventional and the
woraan-comfortavle. In the old annals of
affairs feminine it was recorded that con-
vention was of the East, and breezy, insou-
ciant indifference to convention was of
the West—the great, wide, woolly West; but
behold—here has tradition upset itself; shirt-
walsts and panama hats arose in the Bos-
ton delegation, while California and Color-
ado sat in tight-fitting silks, with gloves
on. Maine had on a stiff collar, with only a
gliver button at her neck, while Kansas
kept her veil down and carried a feather
fan. The New York women sat in glitter-
ing array of best gowns and Sunday brooch-

es, with a tendency to adipose tissue, which

made light weight delegations glad that
election for superiority does not go by
scale or measures; and Illinois rallied to
the roll cali in such generous numbers that
the literary center seemed to be about to
declde itself. The woman-comforiable could
have outvoted the woman-conventional,
however, even on the first day; one Boston
delegate—brave creature—arose to her name
bare-headed, and on the second day—‘‘acres
of shirt-waists” is indeed not putiing too
fine a point on It
INDIANA ALL RIGHT.

Among the delegations, Indiana sat very
near the center and she sat there in. more
senses than one. During the business meet-
ings the occasional woman-irrelevant had
remarks to offer, and an Indiana woman

made th's comment: “Thank fortune, there

are no cranks in the Indiana delegation—
no Iudiana woman has had to be called to

order by the president.” In one of the nn-l

est papers of the convention, “The Histor-
jcal! Novel and Drama as Interpreters of
History,” but two American novels were

arplng souls w
; b‘iack evening gown, decolicie back ang

gloves, an :
an impressive figure on the stage, and her

tened to by a rapt audience.
her remarks was that next to religion hu-
manity’'s common meeting

mance, :
when I say it, but this famous hissorical

mulated, mayhap

must have touched her.
fine mentality can omit looking pleased with
herself, when all the reading world is pleased
with her,
characters with palpable seif-approval |if
they so decide, but for women there is a
finer province.

At

Croly covegg the
3-'?;’3;‘1-.« been deferred until she was

- .‘
H%.ﬂ:wm like & federation

nent women were present that all women
seemed notabilities, and so many remark-
able addresses and papers were delivereg
that even women stood aghast with surprige
and Infated with pride at the intellectual
possibilities of their own sex. Macauley’'s
Theater could not by any means contain the
great ascerubly, and overflowing department
meetings were conducted in three adjacent
halls. The woman who cannot make up her
mind must have had a distracting time of it
in deciding where she would sit at these
great feasts of riches—literature, education,
home, phlianthropy. finance and social eco-
nomica. Foriunately the other audience
rooms were within a few squares of the
theater, and the agilely minded woman—
the woman who can teil a railroad time table
from American leads at whist—could hearken
to the fine address on “Social Regeneration™
by Rev. Caroling Bartlett, dart across the
street for an exquisite and remarkable pa-
per, “The Message of Music,” by Mrs Ida
M. Thorndike, and then skurry around a
corner for the "Social Aspects of Home
Life,"” by Mrs. Helen Campbeil.

Amid all this delightful idea-absorption,
too, an eye had to be kept single for the
greatest of the great women, One of e
chlef consolations to the unimportant wom-
an, always, is the discovery, as a rule, that

the important woman, when faced and
walked up to, Is no bughear, but only a
pillow in a swing. The imperfeclt ‘woman
is never discouraged by emcountering the
perfect woman. he is coming down the

centuries—but, thank heaven, the progress
of her sisters is not impeded by the fact
that she is already here.

PERSONAL COMMENT.

Belva Lockwood is fine in law, but her
taste in Jress is culpable. Her bonnet was
a salad in front, with one pink rose on tae
rear. Jennle June Croly inventea the syndi-
cate letter, but she has not learned the age
when a woman should stop wearing a baby-
blue bow on the back of her gown. BSome
of ‘the most learned women sat pigeon-toed,

and not a few of the great ur
mentality were sorely in need of
Delsarte fdecas In correct outilne In

platform perpendicular. Fine appearance
and tasteful gowns were in great majority,
however, and the “frump” and the “crank”
were almost wholly wanting.

Of the many fine programmes during the
sesslon, Thursday morning, in Hampton Col-
lege, was one of ideal perfection. The quaint
little chapel was glowing in white and goid,
the unique, tiny stage artistically “done up”
in rugs, tables with art draperies over them,
bowis of yellow and white daisles every-
where, a charmed and charming audience
in the chairs, and a most notable series of
papers on literature, poetry, music and ari,
deilvered from the rostrum. Julia Ward

["Howe's daughter, Florence Howe Hall, pre-

sided, a gracious, genial, cultured woman
of middle age, Yankee to the core In speech
and dress, but auractive and winning In
high degree. *‘The Second Part of Faust,’
by Mrs. May Alden Ward, of Cambridge,
was a most gcholarly treatise of the theme;
Mrs. Alice Willlams Brotherton, of Cincin-
nati, discussed con amore the topic, “The
Tget and His Work,” exalting his mission
as bumeonity's priest, touched with divine
fire; “Arn in Woman's Clubs,” *““The Mes-
sage of Musie,”" which has been referred to,
and ““The Levelopment of the German Lied,

remarkable banquet of

Gf 4he gpirited business meeting no meager
vutline will serve, Women In parliameniary
sction are at once admirable and amusing.
dome of them confirm the little girl's theory
itat "God made Adam, and then, wWhen
Adam went to sleep! God cut his head"open
+00k his brains out and made Eve,” an
othwrs bring up Dr. Johnson's oft-quoted
view that a woman speaker pleases like a
dog standing on his hind legs—it is not that
1@ does it =0 well, but that he does It at
all. The wise women always carry the day,
however, and in this national federation
their name is legion. The woman who likes
the roar of battle was with us—an Indiana
woman—and she clapped her hands costatic-
ally as she exclaimed: “Oh, now they're
going to have a row! I just love to be here
when they have a row.”

LITERARY LIGHTS.
Among all the entertainments, Thursday

-1 | night presented the “‘star east,”” haviag on
t4ts programma Mary Hartwell Catherwood,

of Illinole, and Agnes Repplier, of Pennsyl-
vania. These two eminent women had becn
dined and feted for several days, and
Miss Repplier bore a fagged expression as

she sat on the platform, facing myriads of
sdmiring women from all paris of the coun-
ti'y which is proud of her as its foremost
woman essaylst. In appearance she is schol-
arly and attractive—blonde, tall, slight,

stoop-shouldered and wearing glasses. Sae
wore a black gown with huge cameo-tinied
lapels of shadow silk filling the space be-
tween the shoulders, and her generous
hands were covered with long, light gray
gloves, worn with the air of feeling gloves
to be a great bore. Her gray eyes looked
too weary to show the aleriness of mind her
work conveys, but her wide, mobile mouth
flashed at intervals into a smile which was
genaine and prepossessing. In Miss Rep-
plier one can easily paychologize the Woman
who loves letters too profoundly to allow a
lesser Cupid near the throne; and, truly, her
name and place in American letters go far o
make uncompanionable masculine man seem
an impertinent saperfluity, Her paper on
“Woman in Finance'' was a logical, wilty,
sarcastic and convincing appeal for the pro-
tection of moneyved women from the blun-
dering guardianship of male relatives with
no financial ability. Her delivery was de-
n_ghtmily Philadelphlan, with a tremendous
French roll on the ‘r,” and she used the
broad “a” invariably, even to the old Ene
glish “clark’” for clerk.

Mary Hartwell Catherwood =at next Miss
Repplier on the high seats of honow, and
wasa a great contrast in form and appear-
ance. Mrs. Catherwood has evidently not

encountered all the hardships to which fate
entitles us, and has grown large.

She must
o back to bread and cresses—"have few

riends and go poorly clad”—to satisfy those
?m like thelr muses slim. In

front, EmJ)ire waist and train, long black

carryving a scarlet fan, she made

brilllant Uitle talk on “Romance” was lis-
The Eeynote of

round is. ro-
I know I take my life in my hands

writer of our own Middle States has accu-
in some old world trl-

umph. & littie spoiled air which she can well

afford to throw away, or pack up and send

back to the lesser duchess whose manile
A woman of such

Let literdry men paich out thelr

EMMA CARLETON,
New Albany, Ind.

Convention Noten.
A fine feature of the first day was the

model parilamentary drill; by Mrs. Etta H.
Osgood, of Maine.

Missp Abbe Goodloe, author of "College

Girls,” gave a luncheon Friday to Mrs. Ruth
llc%men Stewart, Mary Hartwell Cather-
wood uﬁ

ﬁ: o g&r:ttgl.& Edward J
nr v
Rlolu’;-d W. Knott and Bishop Dudley.

Agnes R lier. Among the other
?zuhen Durrett, Mayor
MceDermott,

An sll-round business woman was heard

to complain that too much was done In

on the social side. Innumerable

dinners and luncheons were given to visiting

omen, with a grand r
nich' t at the historic Gall

tion Wednesday
ouse,'an’ seven
ns, covering all the State del-

lesger receptio
egations on Thursday afiernoon.

When a %umy vote was Qend'eud

" Jennie June on the occasion of the

first birthday of Sorosis, the chair-
red Into the remark that {r was
Croly’s seventy-elghth birthiay. Mrs,
situation deftiy, however,
ent made her wish

m‘amnty-ellht-m t the opening of the
a
W lmmrnnml % mar'chad toe

_ maltese cat belong+
ter, Her tall was

in her mouth she osrried a
mouse, On her featu
which gaid:

‘at  Virginla

EIGHT DAYS OF WAR

SOME REMINISCENCES OF JOHY YOR-
GAN'S RAID IN INDIANA. Ed

“ '.
S
Valuable Serviees Rendered by Hom,

George W, Jullan, Sylvester Johas

son and Cyrus M, Smith.

In the peaceful suburd of Irvington Hve
three men now resting on their military
laurels, whose war reminiscences make af
interesting mnarrative. These gentiemen,
Messrs. George W. Julian, Sylvester Johns
son and Cyrus M. Smith, did their soidiering
simultaneousiy, as it were, and were mems=
bers of the same regiment, their term of
service being eight days afd their military
function to heip swell the general chase
after the affrighted Johm Morgan in his
meteoric flight through southern Indiena and
Chio. Certain incldents which they recount
of that famous bhloodless campaign are not
to be found in the printed chroniciea '

When the bold Confederate marauder,
after flitting like a jack-o'-lantern through
Kentucky, suddenly invaded Indiana the
little newsmaper headlines hitherto devoted
to him speculating as to his whersabouts
and motives suddenly flared into big type
and the toesin of alarm was sounded
throughout the State. After janding in Hare
rison county he struck dud morth, capturing
the old town of Corydon on his way, end it
was evident that he meant 0 penetrate 1o
the Hoosler capital, burn the Statehouse,
take the arsenal and do divers other serious

things.

to repair to Indianapolis forthwith, and at
this point the reminiscences of our trio be=
gin. Late in the night of July 9§, 156,

cording to Mr. Julian, the little towna
Centerville, Wayne county, was
the violent clanging of balls,
hastened from their beds 1o learn of
Governor's urgent demand upon *“ali
bodied white male citizens.” The following

day was spent in drumming up recruits, and

twenty-four hours after the first alarm

these recruits were en route, by frelght, to

Indianapolis, where they arrived in the gray

of dawn and were marched down Washing-

ion street to Military Park. Mr. Jullan, being

about the tallest man in his company and

ais helght accentuated by the wearing of &
long linen duster, was either designedly or
by chance piaced next to the shortest man
to be found, and as the awakened citizens
peeped from their bedroom blinds some of

them irreverently snickered and commented
audibly upon the grotesque pair. .

Indianapolis was acreep with would-be
soldlers and trains from all directions were
continually bringing in new crowds, all sager
for rebel gore; but the converting of these
crowds into a miiltary force could not be
scecmplished in the turning of & hand, and
they were constrained to whet their testh
and bide their time, which they did, utilising
Military Park, the Circle, and all avaliable
piaces for camping grounds. While the or-
ganizing was going on the boys were not
neglectful of the amenities of Mfe. Mr,
Smith teils of seven preachers in his come
pany who were {he butts of a disproportion-
ate number of jokes, the most popuiar of
which was to “doctor” thelr canteens with
rank beverages such as preachers are sup-
posed not to be intimate with. One of these
c.erical gentlemen being hastiiy summoned
from a nap to fall in line and march down
street unconsciously bore orn his back I
conspleuous letters this legend:

“OLD BOURDON WHISKY!™ .

Meanwhiie Morgan thought, L of his
raid upon Indianapois and beé oresums
ably, to suspect that Indiana was not his
proper latitude after all. General Hobson,
from RKentucky, with four thousand cavalry
was coming after him hot-food, whiie the
ublquivous Hoosler, springing up on all sides,
threatened to devour him. Things began Lo
look bllious for John, and turning easi-
ward along a course parallel with the Ohlo
river he got precipitately hence at the
rate of forty mlles a day. By the time the
Indianapolis troops were organized he had
crossed the State line into Ohio. Our militia,
however, were not to be frustrated in their
sanguinary desires. Thelr services were
tendered to the Buckeyes and steps taken to
ship them forthwitk to Hamilton, where, it
was thought, they would intercept the
ra.der. An Incident which prevented this
iLugtrates how a small affalr muy turn the
tide of history. The tropps weré to have
been shipped by two trains, at 3 p. m. and
5 p. m, respectively, and had rendezvoused

avenue and the Unlon
that purpoge, but the
companding officer bappening 110 over-
stimmulate himself, was npot in a oob-
dition to give intelligicle orders, and, in con
sequence, the whole expelition was delayed
seven hours. When they got to Hamijton
they found that Morgan had kept the ap-
pointment promptly, but had passed on, not
delzgming to walt, and they missed a meets
{ng with him by just four hours. Thus we see
how one littla pint of corn extract can rob
whole regiments of glory. lLat us never
toueh the accursed stuff! One of the gentles
men whoss names have been meniloned cobn-
fidel to the writer that he has never, Defore
or gince, felt a sense of rellef comparable to
that he experienced when they failed o
make connection with the wvisitors from the
South,

Having fatled of their purpose the Hooslers
went 1o Clncinsat] preparatory to returning
home by another road, and there tos boys,
it seema, proceeied to celebrale Lheir narrow
ezoape from war and blovished, Orlers were
{zsued for a dress parade for the m;,
of the Cincinnati publia, but when the Ume
came for mausteriag, JjJus: «gkt men ocesld 1
be founl. Most of the others were scattersd
about the town “se*ag the slephant,” and
some were down by the river testing tlhelr
gune and seeing if tiey coull hit the Stale
o! Kentucky.

They came back by freight over the 1, C.
& L. road, anl were twenty-three hours ob
the way. A =reat deal of the beverage eip-
sumed on the rip was nol £8 INROCUOLS &8
water, and a great many hilarious pranks
were inspired by the same. Among clues
things, the pipe ¢! a watering tank, at the
tcwn of Bunman, was pulled Jown by unﬁ.s
one on the top of a car just as the one Pase
senger ocach ¢f the tra'n came slowly 2
and a sudden volume of water spouling in &t
the window struck Mr. Julian, xsnosking &l B
out of his seat, and Jrenching him campietes
ly. As a change of clothung was not 1o be
had, his only recourse was to dry hi :
as best he could, and the lasi that (he ¢
zens of Sunman saw of the Congres
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